BIRTH   AND   CHILDHOOD               4!

The Nikkila family behaved peculiarly on that
evening in other ways as well. Pa Ollila had
already let the Christmas peace steal over him;
he had bathed and was brushing his beard when
Penjami intruded his company on him. Was
this the proper time to talk about debts? And
it was too early yet for drinks in honour of
Christmas; the right time to begin the row of
those was at the supper table with the whole
farm-folk assembled, after a hymn had been
sung. Pa nearly lost his temper.

" You know the sum as well as I do, of course
you do. It's six hundred roubles and you've
paid no interest at all this two years. That'll go
on to the loan. . . .

" You know well enough I don't sell spirits,
not for money or on credit. But 111 have the
interest added to the loan, as you say. That'll
be near enough another two hundred marks. . . .

" For that matter I don't mind giving you a
drop of spirits for nothing, enough for you to get
the feel of Christmas. Got a can or anything
with you ? . . .

" And don't go bearing a grudge against me if
I have to distrain on you for my lawful rights.
It'll be two thousand six hundred marks. God's
peace."

After the bath there was some anxiety in the
Nikkila living-room. What would the old man
say at their going to the bath-house without